SPEECH 

To  a  great  Number  of  Peo¬ 
ple,  at  a  Vendue  of  Mer¬ 
chant-Goods  ; 

*  y 

Introduced  to  the  P  U  B  L  I  C  K  by. 

Poor  Richard \ 

A  famous  Pennsylvania  Conjurer,  and 
Almanack-Maker, 

In  Anfwer  to  the  following  Questions. 

Prayy  Father  Abraham,  what  think  you  of  tue 
Times  ?  Won't  thefe  heavy  Taxes,  quite  ruin 
the  Country  ?  How  jhatl  we  be  ever  able  to 
pay  them  ?  What  would  you  advife  us  to  ? 

To  which  are  added \ 


SEVEN  curious  Pieces  of  Writing; 


BOSTON,  NEW-Englawd, 

Printed  and  Sold  by  Benjamin  Mecom,  aP 
The  NEW  Printing-Office, 
Oppofite  to  the  -Old- Brick  Meetings  near  the 

Court -Houfe.  ' 

■  —  ■«*>—■■■■ . .  ■■  «  W-M.  ...  I  ■ 

NOT  E,  Very  good  Allowance  to  thole  who  take  them 
by  the  Hundred  or  Dozen,  to  fell  again. 
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fphat  no  Part  of  Our  little  Book  may  he  left  blank  and 
unimproved,  the  Reader  c. will  not  be  dfpleajed  to  objet  'je 
this  Pr^e  jilted  up  in  the  following  Manner. 

It  is  crood  to  make  Elay  while  the  Sun  fhines. 

cc  jjPouph  this  good  honefi  induflrious  Proverb,  is  made  a 
Stalki nr- Horfe  to  the  grojfeft  Vtllanies,  and  a  Wire  drawn 
to  countenance  athoufand  bafe  P radices,  as  toe  tempoiizing 
and  trimming  of  Turn-coats,  Cheating,  Injuftice,  Drun- 
kennels,  Lafcivioufnefs,  and  all  the  Iniquities  upon  the  Face 
eft  he  Earth ,  Perfons  laying  hold  of  Opportunity  offatisfying 
their  impious  Appetites  under  the  XJmbtage  oj  it ',  yet,  not- 
wilh funding  all  Mif applications ,  the  true  Meaning  of  it  is 
highly  Moral.  It  is  a  great  Encouragement  to  Virtue  and 
Goodnefs,  it  teaches  us  to  let  no  Time  (which  often  feems  to 
he  put  into  our  Hands  by  good  Providence)  flip  through  our 
Fingers,  of  ferving  God,  and  doing  Good  to  curf elves  and 
Cur  Neighbours  ',  for  that  the  Sun  von  l  not  It  arc  1  ft.  II  fo  r  L  j  , 
as  it  did  for  Jcfhua  in  Gibeon,  nor  flacken  its  Conrfe  for 
fuch flow  negligent  idle  trifling  infignificant  Mortals  as  we 
'are,  upon  the  little  Occaflons  of  Ambition,  Preferment, Learn¬ 
ing,  or  Livelihood ;  it  therefore  reminds  us  to  be  a&ive  and 
vigorous,  to  take  Time  by  the  Forelock,  who  is  bald  behind, 
and  being  pafl,  cannot  be  laid  hold  on  ;  according  to  the  Uann, 
Fronte  capilata  ell  pod  eft  occafio  cab  a.” 


Father  Abraham’s  SPEECH  introduced 
by  Poor  Richard,  viz* 

Courteous  Reader, 

I  Have  heard  that  Nothing  gives  an  Author 
fo  great  Pleaftire,  as  to  find  his  Works 
refpeCtfully  quoted  by  other  learned  Authors. 
This  Pleafure  I  have  feldom  enjoyed  •,  for 
though  1  have  been,  if  I  may  fay  it  without 
Vanity,  an  eminent  Author  of  Almanacks  an¬ 
nually  now  a  full  Quarter  of  a  Century,  my 
Brother- Authors  in  the  fame  Way,  for  what 
Reafon  I  know  not,  have  ever  been  very  spar¬ 
ing  in  their  Applaufes  ;  and  no  other  Author 
has  taken  the  leaft  Notice  of  me,  fo  that  did 
not  my  Writings  produce  me.fome  folic!  Pud¬ 
dings  the  great  Deficiency  of  Praife  would 
have  quite  difcouraged  me. 

I  concluded  at  length,  that  the  People  were 
the  befl  Judges  of  my  Merit  ;  for  they  buy 
my  Works  ;  and  befides,  in  my  Rambles, 
where  I  am  not  perfonally  known,  I  have  fre¬ 
quently  heard  one  or  other  of  my  Adages  re¬ 
peated,  with  as  Poor  Richard  fays ,  at  the  End 
cn’t.  This  gave  me  fome  Satisfaction,  as  it 
lliewed  not  only  that  rny  InftruCtions  were  re¬ 
garded,  but  difcovered  likewife  fome  RefpeCfc 
lor  my  Authority  ;  and  I  own  that,  to  en¬ 
courage  the  PraCtice  of  remembering  and  re¬ 
peating  thofe  wife  Sentences,  I  have  fometimes 
quoted  myfelf  with  great  Gravity. 

Judge 
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Judge  then  how  much  I  muft  have  been 
gratified  by  an  Incident  I  am  going  to  relate  to 
you.  I  ftopt  my  Horfe  lately  where  a  great 
Number  of  People  were  collected  at  a  Vendue 
of  Merchant  Goods.  The  Hour  of  Sale  not 
being  come,  they  were  converging  on  the  Bad* 
nefs  of  the  Times,  and  one  of  die  Company 
call’d  to  a  plain  clean  old  Man,  with  white 
Locks,  Pray ,  Father  Abraham,  what  think 
you  of  the  Times  ?  Won't  thefe  heavy  Taxes  quite 
ruin  the  Country  ?  How  Jhall  we  be  ever  able  ta 

■pay  them  ?  What  would  you  advife  us  to  ? - 

Father  Abraham  flood  up  and  reply’d,  If  you’d 
have  my  Advice,  I’ll  give  it  you  in  fhort,  for 
A  Word  to  the  Wife  is  enough ,  and  Many  Words 
won't  fill  a  Bufhel ,  as  Poor  Richard  fays.  They 
joined  in  defiring  him  to  fpeak  his  Mind,  and 
gathering  round  him,  he  proceeded  as  follows. 

«  Friends,  fays  he,  and  Neighbours,  the 
Taxes  are  indeed  very  heavy,  and  if  thofe  laid  on 
by  the  Government  were  the  only  Ones  we  had 
to  pay,  we  might  more  eafily  difcharge  them  ; 
but  we  have  many  others,  and  much  more  gri¬ 
evous  to  fome  of  us.  We  are  taxed  twice  as 
much  by  our  Idlenefs ,  three  times  as  much  by 
our  Pride,  and  four  times  as  much  by  our 
Folly y  and  from  thefe  Taxes  the  Commiflioners 
cannot  eafe  or  deliver  us  by  allowing  an  Abate¬ 
ment.  However,  let  us  hearken  to  good  Ad¬ 
vice,  and  fomething  may  be  done  for  us.  God 
helps  them  that  help  themf elves,  as  Poor  Pd  eh  a  >  d 
fays.,  in  Almanack  of  1733. 


\ 
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It  would  be  thought  a  hard  Govefnmertfc 
jthat  fhould  tax  its  People  one  tenth  Part  of 
their  Time,  to  be  employed  in  its  Service.  But 
Idleness  taxes  many  of  us  much  more,  if  we 
reckon  all  that  is  fpent  in  abfolute  Sloth  ^  or  do¬ 
ing  of  Nothing,  with  that  which  is  fpent  in  idle 
Employments  or  Amufements,  that  amount  to 
Nothing.  Sloth,  by  bringing  on  Difeafes,  ab- 
folutely  fhortens  Life.  Sloth ,  like  Ruft ,  con- 
fumes  f after  than  Labour  wears ,  while  the  ufed 
Key  is  always  bright ,  as  Poor  Richard  fays. 
But  Doft  thou  love  Life  ?  then  do  not  fquander 
Lime,  for  that’s  the  Stuff  Life  is  made  of  as  Poor 
Richard  fays. — How  much  more  than  is  necef- 
fary  do  we  fpend  in  Sleep  !  forgetting  that  The 
fteeping  Fox  catches  no  Poultry ,  and  There  will 
be  fteeping  enough  in  the  Grave,  as  Poor  Rich¬ 
ard  fays.  If  Time  be  of  all  Things  the  moil 
precious,  then  wafting  Time  mufi  be,  as  Poor 
Richard  {ays*,  the greateft  Prodigality,  fince,  as 
he  elfewhere  tells  us,  Loft  Time  is  never  found 
again  ;  and  what  we  call  Time  enough ,  always 
proves  little  enough.  Let  us  then  up  and  be 
doing,  and  doing  to  the  Purpofe  ;  fo  by  Dili¬ 
gence  ihali  we  do  more  with  lefs  Perplexity. 
Sloth  makes  all  Things  difficult,  but  Induftry  all 
eafy,  as  Poor  Richard  fays  •,  and  He  that  rifeth 
latt,  muft  trot  all  Bay,  and /hall  fcarce  overtake 
his  Bu/inefs  at  Night.  While  Lazinefs  travels 
fo  ftowly,  that  Poverty  foon  overtakes  him,  as 
we  read  in  Poor  Richard  •,  who  adds  Drive  thy 
Bufinefs,  let  not  that  drive  thee  *,  and  Early  to 
Bed,  and  early  to  rife ,  makes  a  Man  healthy 
\gfealthy  and  wife.  So 
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So  what  fignifi.es  wijhing  and  hoping  for 
better  Times.  We  may  make  thefe  Times 
better  if  we  beftir  ourfelves.  Induftry  need  not 
wifhy  as  Poor  Richard  fays,  and  He  that  lives 
upon  Hope  will  die  fafting .  There  are  no  Gains 
without  Pains  ;  then  Help  Hands ,  for  I  have  no 
Lands ,  or  if  I  have,  they  are  fmartly  taxed. 
And,  as  Poor  Richard  like  wife  obferves.  He 
that  hath  a  Trade  hath  an  Eft  at  e,  and  He  that 
hath  a  Calling  hath  an  Office  of  Profit  and  Hon- 
cur ;  but  then  the  Trade  mull  be  worked  at, 
and  the  Calling  well  followed,  or  neither  the 
Eft  ate ,  nor  the  Office ,  will  enable  us  to  pay  our 
Taxes. — If  we  are  induflrious  we  fhall  never 
if  arve  *,  for,  as  Poor  Richard  fays,  At  the  work¬ 
ing  Man's  Houfe  Hunger  looks  in ,  hut  dares  not . 
enter.  Nor  will  the  Bailiff  or  the  Conftable 
enter,  for  Induftry  pays  Debts ,  while  De f pair 
encreafeth  them ,  fays  Poor  Richard.  —  What 
though  you  have  found  no  Treaiure,  nor  has 
any  rich  Relation  left  you  a  Legacy,  Diligence- 
is  the  Mother  of  Good-luck ,  as  Poor  Richard 
fays,  and  God  gives  all  Things  to  Induftry.  Then. 
Plough  deep ,  while  Sluggards  Jleep ,  and y ok  fto all- 
have  Corn  to  fell  and  to  keep ,  fays  Poor  Dick. 
'Work  while  it  is  called  To-day,  for  you  know 
not  how  much  you  may  be  hindered  To-mor¬ 
row,  which  makes  Poor  Richard  fay  One  To¬ 
day  is  worth  two  T o-morrows  ;  and  farther. 
Have  you  Somewhat  to  do  To-morrow  ?  do  it  To¬ 
day .  •  If  you  were  a  Servant,  would  you  not  be 
afhamed  that  a  good  Maher  fhould  catch  you 
idle  ?  Are  you  then  your  own  Maher,  be  afha¬ 
med 


.V  ,v  .  i  .*«■?.  ‘  •  ••_ 

vfct  . 
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wed  to  catch  y our f elf  idle ,  as  Poor  Dick  fays. 
When  there  is  fo  much  to  be  done  for  your 
Self,  your  Family,  your  Country,  and  your 
gracious  King,  be  up  by  Peep  of  Day  :  Let 
not  the  Sun  look  down  and  fay ,  Inglorious 
here  he  lies.  Handle  your  Tools  without 
Mittens  ;  remember  that  The  Cat  in  Gloves 
catches  no  Mice ,  as  Poor  Richard  fays.  ’Tis 
true  there  is  much  to  be  done,  and  perhaps  you 
are  weak  handed,  but  flick  to  it  fteadily,  and 
you  will  fee  great  Effects,  for  Conftant  Dropping 
wears  away  Stones,  and  By  Diligence  and  Pa¬ 
tience  the  Moufe  ate  in  two  the  Cable  ;  and  Little 
Strokes  fell  great  Oaks ,  as  Poor  Richard  fays  in 
his  Almanack,  the  Year!  cannot  juft  now  re¬ 
member. 

Methinks  I  hear  fome  Ct  you  fay,  Muft  a 
Man  afford  himfelf  no  Lei  fire  ?  I  will  tell  thee, 
my  Friend,  what  Poor  Richard  fays,  Employ 
thy  Time  well  if  thou  meaneft  to  gain  Leif  ire  ; 
and,  Since  thou  art  not  fare  of  a  Minute ,  throw 
not  away  an  Hour.  Leifure,  is  Time  for  doing 
fomething  ufeful ;  this  Leifure  the  diligent  Man 
will  obtain,  but  the  lazy  Man  never;  fo  that, 
as  Poor  Richard  fays,  A  Life  of  Leifure  and  a 
Life  of  Lazinefs  are  two  Things.  Do  you  ima¬ 
gine  that  Sloth  will  afford  you  more  Comfort 
than  Labour  ?  No,  for  as  Poor  Richard  fays. 
Trouble  fprings  from  Idlenefs ,  and  grievous  Toil 
from  needlefs  Eafe.  Many  without  Labour  would 
live  by  their  Wits  only ,  but  they  break  for  want 
of  Stock.  Whereas  Induftry  gives  Comfort, 
and  Plenty,  and  Refpedt.  Fly  from  Pkafures 

and 
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€nd  they'll  follow  you.  "The  diligent  Spinner  hat 
a  large  Shift ;  and  Now  I  have  a  Sheep  and  a 
Cow ,  every  Body  bids  me  Good-Morrow  all 
which  is  well  laid  by  Poor  Richard. 

But  with  our  Induftry,  we  mull  like  wife  be 
fieady ,  fettled  and  careful ,  and  overfee  our  own 
Affairs  with  our  own  Eyes ,  and  not  trull  too 
much  to  others  *,  for,  as  Poor  Richard  fays, 

I  never  faw  an  oft  removed  Free, 

Nor  yet  an  oft  removed  Family , 

F'hat  throve  fo  well  as  thofe  that  fettled  be. 

And  again,  Phree  Removes  is  as  bad  as  a  Fire ; 
and  again,  Keep  thy  Shop ,  and  thy  Shop  will 
keep  thee  ;  and  again,  If  you  would  have  your 
Bufinefs  done,  go-,  if  not,  fend.  And  again. 

He  that  by  the  Plough  would  thrive , 
Himfelf  muft  either  hold  or  drive. 

And  again,  Phe  Eye  of  a  Mafter  will  do 
more  JVork  than  both  his  Hands  \  and  again. 
Want  of  Care  does  us  more  Damage  than  want  of 
Knowledge  \  and  again,  Not  to  over  fee  Work¬ 
men  is  to  leave  them  your  Purfe  open.  Trading 
too  much  to  others  Care  is  the  Ruin  of  many  ; 
for,  as  the  Almanack  fays,  In  the  Affairs  of  this 
World ,  Men  are  faved ,  not  by  Faith ,  but  by 
the  Want  of  it  •,  but  a  Man’s  own  Care  is  profit¬ 
able  *,  for,  faith  Poor. Dick,  Learning  is  to  the 
Studious,  and  Riches  to  the  Careful,  as  well  as 
Power  to  the  Bold,  and  Heaven  to  the  Virtuous . 
And  farther,  If  you  would  have  a  faithful  Ser-  _ 
vant,  and  one  that  you  like,—ferve  your  Self. 
And  again,  he  advifeth  to  Circumfpe&ion  and 
Care,  even  in  the  fmalled  Matters,  becaufc 

fomerimes 
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fometimes  A  little  Neglect  may  breed  great  Mi  ft 
chief  ;  adding,  For  want  of  a  Nail  the  Shoe  was 
loft ;  for  want  of  a  Shoe  the  Hcrfe  was  loft  ;  and 
for  want  of  a  Hcrfe  the  Rider  was  loft ,  being 
overtaken  and  {lain  by  the  Enemy,  all  for  want 
of  Care  about  a  Horfe-fhoe  Nail. 

So  much  for  Indufhy,  my  Friends,  and  At¬ 
tention  to  one’s  own  Bufmefs  ;  but  to  thefe  we 
mull  add  Frugality ,  if  we  would  make  our 
Induftry  more  certainly  fuccefsful.  A  Man 
may,  if  he  knows  not  how  to  fave  as  he  gets, 
keep  his  Nofe  all  his  Lift e  to  the  Grindftone ,  and  die 
not  worth  a  Groat  at  lafL  A  fat  Kitchen  makes 
a  learn  Will ,  as  Poor  Richard  fays  ;  and, 

Many  Eftates  are  fpent  in  the  Getting , 

Since  Women  for  Pea  for  fool:  Spinning  &  Knitting , 
And  Men  for  Punch  forfook  Hewing  &  Splitting. 

If  you  would  be  wealthy ,  fays  he,  in  another 
Almanack,  think  of  Savings  as  well  as  o  f  Get¬ 
ting  :  The  Indies  have  not  made  Spain  rich,  be 
caufe  her  Outgoes  are  greater  than  her  Incomes. 
Away,  then  with  your  expenfive  Follies,  and 
you  will  not  have  fo  much  Caufe  to  complain  of 
hard.  Times,  heavy  Taxes,  and  chargeable 
Families;  for,  as  Poor  Hick  fays, 

Women  and  Wine,  Game  and  Deceit, 

Make  the  Wealth  fnall,  and  the  Wants  great. 
And  farther.  What  maintains  one  Vice,  would 
bring  up  two  Children.  You  may  think  per¬ 
haps,  that  a  little  Tea,  or  a  little  Punch  now 
and  then.  Diet  a  little  more  coflly.  Clothes  a 
little  finer,  and  a  little  Entertainment  now  and 
then 5  can  be  no  great  Matter  ;  but  remember 

B  what 
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what  Poor  Richard  fays,  Many  a  Little  makes  a 
Mickle  ;  and  farther  Beware  of  little  Expenses  ; 
a  [mail  Leak  will  fink  a  great  Ship •,  and  again. 
Dainties  love ,  7&H/  Beggars  prove  *,  and 
moreover,  Fools  make  Feafis ,  wife  Men  eat 

them . 


riere  you  are  all  got  together  at  this  Vendue 
of  Fineries  and  Knicknacks.  Vou  caii  tnein 
Goods,  but  if  you  do  not  take  Care,  they  will 
prove  Evils  to  ionic  of  you.  h  ou  expect  they 
will  be  fold  cheap ,  and  perhaps  they  may  for 
Ids  than  they  coPc  •,  but  it  you  have  no  Occasi¬ 
on  for  them,  they  mutt  be  dear  to  you. 
member  what  Poor  Richard  lays,  Buy  want 
thou  haft  710  Need  of  and  ere  long  thou  Ja alt  fell 
thy  Nece Paries.  And  again,  At  a  great  Penny - 

.7  t-F  m  tt 7"t  *7.  .  fj.P;!? 


worth  Paufe  a  While  :  He  means,  that  perhaps 

-  . —  -v  *  s*  .  .  /  1-r-r  rttA.d  not  WPS)  /  • 
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Cheannefs  is  apparent  only,  and  not  real  j 

«*  «  "  d-v  •  •  _ !  ^  4-  L.  -r  y  "I?  nil 


or  the  Bargain,  by  ftraitning  thee  in  thy  Bufi- 
■nefs,  may  do  thee  more  Harm  than  Good.  1  or 
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in  another  Place  he  fays,  Many  have  been  ? 
fry  iav/W  vwd  Pennyworths.  Again,  f  <wr 
Richard  fayS^  Misfoolijh  to  lay  out  Money  m  a 
Pur  chafe  of  Repentance  \  and  yet  this  i-oliy  is 
praltifal  every  Day  at  Vendues,  for  want  ot 
minding,  the  Almanack.  Wife  Men,  as  1  ocr 
Pick  fays,  learn  hi  others  Harms,  Foo.sf candy 
fo  their  own  -,  but  Felix  quern  faciunt  diem  t  er- 
ictila  caiitum.  Many  a  One,  tor  trie  Sake  ot 
Finery  on  the  Back,  have  gonewitn  a  hungry 
Belly  ^  and  Half  Carved  their  r  amines,  hi  las 

hid  'Baitin',  Scarlet  and  Velvets,  have  put  out 
tbs  till  (Pest  Xire<_  J  'hefc  are  not  the  IJuefJar.es 
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of  life,  they  can  fcarcely  be  called  the  Convent- 
tncies  \  and  yet,  only  becaufe  they  look  pretty, 
how  many  want  to  have  them.  I  he  artificial 
Wants  of  Mankind  thus  become  more  numer¬ 
ous  than  the  natural  \  and,  as  Poor  Die  a  lays. 
For  one  poor  Perfon ,  there  are  an  hundred  indi¬ 
gent.  By  thefe,  and  other  extravagancies,  the 
Genteel  are  reduced  to  Poverty,  and  forced  to 
borrow  of  thefe  whom  they  formerly  defpifed, 
but  who,  through  Induftry  and  Frugality,  have  ' 
maintained  their  Standing  *,  in  which  Can,  it 
appears  plainly,  that  A  Ploughman  on  his  Legs 
is  higher  than-  a  Gentleman  on  his  Kttz es,  as  Poor 
Richard  fays.  Perhaps  they  have  had  a  fmall 
Ehate  left  them,  which  they  knew  not  the  Get- 
tinp’  of  i  tiiey  think  tis  Day  and  wtd  never  he 
Night  l  that  a  little  to  be  fpent  out  of  >  much 
is  not  worth  minding  *,  (A  Child  and  a  Pooh  as 
poor  Richard  fays,  imagine  Twenty  Shillings 
and  Twenty  Tears  can  never  he  fpent)  but,  Al¬ 
ways  taking  out  of  the  Meal-Tub  and  never  put- 
tin?  in ,  jo  on  comes  to  toe  Pot  tom  ,  then,  as  Poor 
Dick  fays,  When  the  Well s  dry  they  know  the 
Worth  of  Water .  But  this  they  might  have 
known  before,  if  they  had  taken  his  Advice. 
If  you  would  know  the  Value  of  Money ,  go  and 
try  to  borrow  fame  ,  for.  He  t  vat  goes  a  oorr  ow¬ 
ing  goes  a  forr owing  •,  and  indeed  fo  does  he  that 
lends  to  fuch  People,  when  he  goes  to  get  it  in 
again.- — Poor  Dick  farther  advifes  and  lays. 

Fond  Pride  of  Drefs,  is  fure  a  very  Curfe. 

E'er  Fancy  you  oenfidt ,  confult  your  Purfe. 
’And  again,  Pride  is  as  loud  a  Beggar  as  Want, 

and 
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an  d  a  gredt  deal  more  fancy .  When  you  have 
bought  one  fine  Thing  you  mult  buy  ten  more, 
that  your  Appearance  may  be  all  of  a  P'iece  ; 
but  Poor  Dick  fays,  'Pis  e after  to  fupprefs  the 
firft  Defire ,  than  to  fatisfy  all  that  follow  it, 
Srgf  And  his  as  truly  Folly  for  the  Poor  to  ape 
the  Rich,  as  for  the  Frog  to  fwell  in  order  to 
equal  the  Ox. 

Great  Eftates  may  venture  more , 

But  little  Boats  Jhould  keep  near  Shore. 

?Tis  however  a  Folly  foon  punifhed  j  for  Pride 
that  dines  on  Vanity  ftps  on  Contempt ,  as  Poor 
Rich  arid''  fays.  And  in  another  Place,  Pride 
hreakf fed  with  Plenty ,  dined  with  Poverty ,  and 
flipped  with  Infamy.  And  after  all,  of  what 
Ufe  is  this  Pride  of  Appearance ,  for 

which  fo  much  is  rifqued,  fo  much  is  buffered  ? 
It  cannot  promote  Healtli,  or  eafe  Pain  *  it 
makes  no  Increafe  of  Merit  in  the  Perfon  ;  it 
creates  Envy,  it  haftens  Misfortune. 

What 


“  THE  firft  and  capital  Article  of  Town-Effemi¬ 
nacy  is  that  of  D  R  E  S  S  :  which,  in  all  its  Variety  of 
modern  Excefs  and  Ridicule,  is  too  low  for  ferious  Ani- 
madveriion.  Yet  in  this  muft  every  Man,  of  every  Rank 
and  Age,  employ  his  Mornings,  who  pretends  to  keep 
good  Company.  The  wifeft,  the  moft  virtuous,  the 
moft  polite,  if  defective  in  thefe  exterior  and  unmanly 
Delicacies,  are  avoided  as  lovj  People ,  who  No-body  kno-ivs, 

and  with  whom  One  is  ajha?ned  to  be  feent - [See  a 

modern  Pamphlet,  entitled,  An  EJlimate  of  the  Manners 
end  Principles  of  the  Times ,  by  the  Reverend  John 
Brown,  D.  D.  re-printed  and  fold  by  MtefirSi  Green  & 
Rujftl.  Page  22- J 
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What  is  a  Butterfly  ?  At  bejl 

He's  but  a  Caterpillar  dr  eft . 

The  gaudy  Fop's  his  Picture  juft ; 

as  Poor  Richard  fays. 

But  what  Madnefs  muft  it  be  to  run  in  Debt 
for  thefe  Superfluities  !  We  are  offered,  by 
the  Terms  of  this  Vendue,  Six  Months  Credit  ; 
and  that  perhaps  has  induced  fome  of  us  to 
attend  it,  becaufe  we  cannot  ipare  the  ready 
Money,  and  hope  now  to  be  fine  without  it. 
But,  ah,  think  what  you  do  wlien  you  run  in 
Debt :  You  give  to  another  Power  over  your 
Liberty .  If  you  cannot  pay  at  the  Time-;  you 
will  be  afhamed  to  fee  your  Creditor  *,  you  will 
be  in  Fear  when  you  ipeak  to  him  *,  you  will 
make  poor  —  pitiful  —  fneaking  Excel  its, 
and  by  Degrees  come  to  loie  your  Veracity, 
and  fink  into  bafe  downright  Lying  *,  for,  as 
Poor  Richard  fays.  The  fecond  Vice  is  Lyings  the 
firft  is  running  in  Debt .  And  again,  to  the 
fame  Purpofe,  Lying  rides  upon  Debt's  Back. 
Whereas  a  free-born  Fngliflo-rnan  ought  not  to 
be  afhamed  or  afraid  to  fee  or  Ipeak  to  any  Man 
living.  But  Poverty  often  deprives  a  Man  of 
all  Spirit  and  Virtue.  'Tis  hard  for  an  empty 
Bag  to  ftand  upright ,  if  it  does ' tis  a  flout  one ,  as 
Poor  Richard  truly  fiiys.  What  ■would  you 
think  of  that  Prince,  or  that  Government,  who 
fnould  iffue  an  Edid  forbidding  you  to  drels 
like  a  Gentleman  or  a  Gentlewoman,  on  ^  Pa  hi 
of  Imprifonment  or  Servitude  ?  Would  you 
not  fay  that  you  are  free,  have  a  Right  to  drels 
as  you  pleafe,  and  that  fiich  an  Edid  would  be 
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a  Breach  of  your  Privileges,  and  fuch  a  Go- 
vernment  tyrannical  ?  And  yet  you  are  about 
to  put  yourfelf  under  that  ‘ Tyranny ,  when  you 
run  in  Debt  for  fuch  Drefs  !  Your  Creditor 
has  Authority,  at  his  Pleafure,  to  deprive  you 
of  your  Liberty,  by  confining  you  in  Goal  for 
Life,  or  to  SELL  YOXJ  for  a  Servant, 
if  you  fhould  not  be  able  to  pay  him  !  When 
you  have  got  your  Bargain,  you  may,  perhaps, 
think  little  of  Payment  ;  ,  but  Creditors  (Poor 
Richard  tells  us)  have  better  Memories  than 
Debtors  •,  and  in  another  Place  fays,  Creditors 
are  a  fiuperftitious  Seel,  —  great  Obfiervers  of 
fet  Days  and  Times.  The  Day  comes  round 
before  you  are  aware,  and  the  Demand  is  made 
before  you  are  prepared  to  fatisfy  it.  Or  if 
you  bear  your  Debt  in  Mind,  the  Term  which 
at  firfc  feemed  fo  long,  will,  as  it  lefiens,  ap¬ 
pear  extreamly  fhort.  Dime,  will  feem  to  have 
added  Wings  to  his  Heels  as  well  as  Shoulders. 

•  5 Thofie  have  a  fhort  Pent  (faith  Poor  Richard)  who 
ewe  Money  to  be  paid  at  Eafter .  Then  fince,  as 
he  fays,  Pbe  Borrower  is  a  Slave  to  the  Lender 9 
and  the  Debtor  to  the  Creditor ,  difdain  the  Chain, 
prelerve  your  Freedom,  and  maintain  your  In¬ 
dependency.  Be  induftneus  and  free  :  Be 
frugal  and  free.  At  prefent,  perhaps,  you 
may  think  yourfelf  in  thriving  Circumftances, 
rind  that  you  can  bear  a  little  Extravagance 
without  Injury  •,  but 

For  Age  and  JVant  five  while  you  may. 

No  Morning-Sun  lafts  a  whole  Day  \ 
a  spoor  Richard  fays. . Gain  may  be  tempo¬ 

rary 
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rary  and  uncertain,  but  ever  while  you  live. 
Expence  is  conflant  and  certain  *,  and  KTis 
eafier  to  build  two  Chimnies ,  than  to  keep  one  in 
Fuel ,  as  Poor  Richard  lays.  So,  Rather  go  to 
Bed  fupperlefs  than  rife  in  Debt. 

Get  what  you  can ,  and  what  you  get  hold  : 

KTis  the  Thing  that  will  turn  all  your  Lead 
as  Poor  Richard  fays,  [ into  Gold. 

And  when  you  have  got  the  PhilofopheP  s 
Stone,  fure  you  will  no  longer  complain  of 
bad  Times,  or  the  Difficulty  of  paying  T axes. 

This  Dotftrine,  my  Friends,  is  Reafon  and 
Wifdom  i  but,  after  all,  do  not  depend  too 
much  upon  your  own  Induftry ,  and  Frugality , 
and  Prudence ,  though  excellent  Things,  for 
they  may  all  be  blalted  without  the  Blefling  of 
Heaven  •,  and  therefore  afk  that  Blefling  humb¬ 
ly,  and  be  not  uncharitable  to  thofe  that  at  pre- 
fent  feem  to  want  it,  but  comfort  and  help 
them.  Remember  Job  fullered,  and  was  af¬ 
terwards  profperous. 

And  now  to  conclude,  Experience  keeps  a 
dear  School ,  but  Fools  will  learn  in  no  other ,  and 
fcarce  in  that  *,  for  it  is  true,  We  may  give  Ad¬ 
vice ,  but  we  cannot  give  Conduit,  as  Poor  Rich¬ 
ard  fays  :  However,  remember  this,  T'hey  that 
won't  be  caunfelled  can't  be  helped ,  as  Poor  Rich¬ 
ard  fays  :  And  farther,  that  If  you  will  not 
hear  and  obey  Reafon,.  /he'll  furely  rap  yoitr 
Knuckles  P 

Thus  the  old  Gentleman  ended  his  Har¬ 
angue.  The  People  heard  it,  and  approved 

the 
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the  Doclrine,  and . 

Immediately  prahiifed  the  Contrary ,  f 


juft  as  if  it  had  been  a  common  Sermon  •» 
for  the  Vendue  opened,  and'  they  began  to  buy 
extravagantly,  notwithftanding  all  his  Cau¬ 
tions,  and  their  own  Fear  of  Taxes.— I  found 
the  good  Man  had  thoroughly  ftudied  my  Al¬ 
manacks,  and  digefled  all  I  had  dropt  on  thofe 
Topicks  during  the  Courfe  of  five-and-twenty 
Years.  The  frequent  Mention  he  made  of  me, 
muft  have  tired  any  one  elfe,  but  my  Vanity 
was  wonderfully  delighted  with  it,  tho  I  was 
confcious  that  not  a  tenth  Part  of  the  V/  ifdom 
was  my  own  which  he  aferibed  to  me,  but  ra¬ 
ther  the  Gleanings  I  had  made  of  the  Senfe  of  all 
Ages  and  Nations.  However,  I  refolved  to 
be  the  better  for  the  Echo  of  it  *,  and  though  I 
had  at  firfl  determined  to  buy  Stuff  for  a  new 
Coat,  I  went  away  refolved  to  wear  my  old 
one  a  little  longer.  Reader >  if  thou  wilt  do 
the  fame,  thy  Profit  will  be  as  great  as  mine* 
I  am ,  as  ever , 

Id  bine  to  ferve  thee , 

July  7-  1757,  Richard  Saunders* 


f  Mr.  Brown,  in  his  Es  mi  mate  (Page  35)  fays,  “  We 
not  only  fujfer  our  riding  Vices  and  Follies  to  be  rediculed. 
but  nve  cordially  join  in  the  Laugh.  We  laugh  at  th 
Fixture  of  our  onvn  Defeats ;  [as  reprefented  on  the  Stage 
at  the  Play-Houfes]  nve  go  home ,  and  without  a  Blum 
repeat  them.  We  can  fee  and  own  our  Vices and  Fellies 
without  being  touched  with  Shame.” — —poor  Richard 
fays,  that  Shame  and  the  Dry-Belly-ach  divert 
jj if  cafes  of  the  loft  Age  ;  this  ferns  to  be  cured  of  them. 
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V  , 

5*  ***&**********  ******** 

The  Welcome  GUINEA. 

A  P  0  £  M. 

«  H  !  Scene  of  wond’rous  Joy  and  glad  Surprize! 

A  welcome  Guinea  meets  my  longing  Eyes  l 
Gods  !  Can  it  be  !  Say  !  Are  my  Opticks  clear  t 
33oes  Sterling  Gold,  or  varnifh  d  DroL  appear  ? 

’Tds  furely  GOLD.  Affiil  me,  friendly  Light 
But,  Hark  !  th*  unerring  Sound  proclaims  it  right. 
Georgius  Secundus. — Honour’d  be  the  Name. 
Magna  Britannia  :  — Lading  be  thy  fame. 

Welcome !  thrice  welcome  !  — Now  chear  up  my  Heart 
And  bid  dull  Care  and  Heavinefs  depart. 

1  feel,  already,  drooping  Life  renew’d. 

And  with  frefti  Vigour  ev’ry  Part  endu'd. 

A  o-ayer  Cock  my  rufty  Hat  fhall  wear. 

And  'in  frefh  Curls  my  antient  Wig  appear  ; 

My  parch’d-up  Shoes  fhall  change  from  brown  to  black, 
Nor  fhall  Relief  my  Stitch-fall’n  Stockings  lack  : 

No  Button,  now,  'it’s  abfent  Mate  (hall  mourn,. 

But,  to  the  vacant  Places,  each  return  ; 

In  Stature  equal,  uniform,  and  neat,^ 

To  make  the  broken  Company  complete. 

The  outward  Man  repair’d  from  lop  to  Toe, 

And  reinflated,  as  in  fiatu  quo  ; 

Next  let  me  haflen  gladly  to  impart 
The  Over-flowings  of  my  joyful  Heart, 

To  One  vvhofe  fympathizing  Soul  can  fliare. 

With  true  Concern,  his  Fellow-Creatures  Care  f 
And  treat  that  honeft,  faithful,  gen’rous  He 
Who  oft,  and  feafnably,  has  treated  me  ; 

But  not  by  fad  Complaints  did  he  firfl  know  ' 

That  Grief  did  in  my  anx’ous  Bofom  glow 
He  firft,  ■  with  tender  Sympathy,  addrefs’d 
To  know  the  Grievance  lab’rihg  in  my  Bread 
With  -modeft  Queftion,  and  Perception  pure, 

Learn’d  the  Diftemper,  and  apply’d  the  Cure  : 

*Tis  He  that  rnufl  partake  of  my  Delight, 

And  fhare  the  Pleafures  of  this  happy  Night ; 

Ye?, 
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Ves,  honeft  Dearman ,  thou  muft  aid  the  Bowl, 

’To  glad  the  Heart  and  cherifh  up  tile  Soul ; 

Tliy  merry  Chat,  gay  Locks,  and  focial  Song, 

Can  well  the  Pleafure  of  the  Night  prolong  ; 

Then  come  where  Bacchus ,  with  his  Butt  and  Bunch, 
Invites  to  tafte  the  Joys  of  Wine  or  Punch. 

No  fhort,  or  long,  or  crooked  Chalks  fhall  fright 
Me  from  th’  Elijium  of  this  happy  Night ; 

No  feeble  Note  fhall  whine  out  j-o-b-n  or  Rob-in, 

/  think — I'll  venture - —on - another  Dobbin  ; 

Then,  with  a  trembling  Hand,  poor  Two-Pence  pay,  1 
Quite  early,  and  unwilling,  fneak  away,  * 

To  fave  a  Penny  for  another  Day  ;  \ 

But,  with  commanding  Voice  exalted  high, 

Til.  call  for  Wine,  and"  make  the  Drawers  FLY  ; 

Look  Like  My-Self,  and,  in  my  chearful  Face, 

Let  them  perceive  there’s  MONE  Y  in  the  Caf*. 
Money  !  Ye  Gods  !  What  cannot  Money  do  ? 

It  can  the  drooping  Intellefls  renew. 

The  Vitals  chear,  and  ftrengthen  ev’ry  Part, 

Cherifh  the  Soul,  and  animate  the  Heart, 

Infpire  the  Verfe, — it  prompts  the  Mufe  to  ling, 

And  makes  the  Poet  greater  than  a  King. 

To  heap  up  Money ,  if  you’ve  found  the  Way, 

Twill  eafe  thy  Heart,  and  all  thy  T axes  pay. 

Come,  then,  my  hearty  Friend,  rejoice  with  me  ; 

This  Night  to  Bacchus  fhall  devoted  be. 

Britannicus  Verui, 

t^5  1^7  C&l  t^)  t^S 

Consolation  for  the  Homely. 

“  HAS  Heav’n  then  to  your  Form,  not  been  fo  kind 
Mourn  not  the  Lofs  :  —  Adorn  yourfelf  uvith  Mind: 
From  thence  a  Source  of  various  Charms  Ihall  rife, 

More  amiable  than  Lips,  or  Cheeks,  or  Eyes.——* 

What  is  the  blooming  Tincture  of  a  Skin 
To  Peace  of  Mind  ?  To  Harmony  within  t 
What  the  bright  Sparkling  of  the  pureft  Eye, 

To  the  Soft  Soothing  of  a.  CALM  Reply  ! 

Can  Comlinefs  of  Form,  or  Shape,  or  Air, 

With  Comlinefs  of  Word.s  and  Deeds  compare  ? 

NO  : — Thofe,  at  fir  ft,  th’  unwary  Heart  may  gain, 

But  These,  These  Only  can  that  Heart  retain. 
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Let  us  now  pay  our  Re fp efts  to  Woman,  rather 
than  to  Money,  fince  our  Friend  the  Poet's 
Lines  are  fo  eajily  adapted . 

WOMAN  !  ye  G  ods !  What  cannot  W  0  m  an  do  f 
She  can  the  drooping  Intellects  renew  : 

The  Vitals  chear,  and  ilrengthen  ev’ry  Part, 

Chcriih  the  Soul,  and  animate  the  Heart  ; 

Infpire  the  Verfe, — She  prompts  the  Mure  to  ling, 

And  makes  the  Poet  happi’r  than  a  King. 

Woman  !  Thou  fweet  Reformer  of  Mankind  ! 

Polilh’d  by  thee  the  Clown  becomes  refin’d  ; 
rnt.„  i_r - u*.,  iini-nMo  •  and  the  Rude 


well-bred  $ 
.and  the  Bold,  afraid  : 


The  Haughty,  humble 
The  Tim’rous,  valiant 
Cheat’d  by  thy  Smiles,  the  Wretch  forgets  his  Woe, 
And  from  thy  Frowns  the  tend’reil  Sorrows  flow 
Aw’d  in  Thy  Prefence,  Fops  and  Smarts  forbear. 
With  Jells  obscene,  to  wound  the  modefl  Ear. 
for  Thee  the  Warrior  bears  the  rough  Campaign, 
•Nor  knows  to  tremble,  but  at  Thy  Difdain  : 
fnfpir’d  by  Thee,  our  latent  Worth  appears, 

A  brave  Ambition  fires  our  early  Years, 

To  rife  in  Merit,  or  polite  to  fhine, 

And  all  our greattjl,  nmrthiejl  Deeds  are  Thine. — — 
Come  then,  my  honed  Friend,  rejoice  with  me  : 

Let  us  to  WOMAN  ftill  devoted  be. 


ror. 


“  THOSE  amiable  Creatures  were  defigned  not  only 
to  gratify  our  Paffions,  but  to  exercife  and  fix  all  the  kind 
and  fociable  AffeCtions_;  —  not  to  be  Slaves  to  our  arbi¬ 
trary  Wills,  but  Companions  to  our  molt  reasonable  Flours. 
Heaven  has  endowed  them  with  that  peculiar  W armth  ol 

AifeCtion,  -  with  that  dilintereded  Friendlinefs  of 

Heart, - that  melting  Sympathy  of  Soul, — - —  that  en¬ 

tertaining  Livelinefs  of  Imagination,  joined  with  all  the 
fentimential  Abilities  of  the  Mind,  in  order  to  humanize 
the  Roughnefs  of  our  Nature  ;  to  polifli  that  Ferofity 
which,  without  them,  would  make  Men  a  Dread  to  each 
other  ;  —  to  relieve  the  Fatigues,  and  to  reward  the  Dan¬ 
gers  we  encounter  for  their  Prefervation.  They  only  are 
formed,  they  alone  are  capable  of  communicating  to  us. 
Thru  moil  exalted  of  all  human  Pleafures,  —  The  rapturous 
Intmourfc  of  LOVE  and  FRIENDSHIP.” 


t  20  ] 

The  two  Sinners^  the  Pope,  and  the  Devil. 

I  T  happen’d,  on  a  certain  Time, 

Two  aged  Sinners,  who  their  Prime 
Of  Life  had  fpent  in  Wickednefs, 

Came  to  His  Hol'nefs  to  confefs  ; 

The  one  .of  which  had  Riches  Lore, 

The  other  finful  Wretch  was  poor  ; 

But  both  grown  old,  had  now  a  Mind 
To  die  in  Peace  with  all  Mankind, 

And  go  to  ITeav’n  a  nearer  Way 
Than  thofe  who  all  their  Life-Time  pray  ; 
Which  may  effected  be,  they  hope, 

By  buying  Pardon  of  the  Pope. 

So,  calling  frefh  to  Mind  their  Sins, 

The  rich  Offender  thus  begins. 

Moft  holy  Father ,  I  have  been , 

1  muft  confefs ,  in  many  a  Sin. 

All  Laws  divine  I  thought  a  Joke , 

All  human  Laws  for  Inf  reft  broke  : 

But  now ,  grown  old  and  near  to  die9 
I  do  repent  moft  heartily 
Of  all  my  vile  Offences  paft , 

And,  in  particular ,  the  l aft , 

By  which  I  wickedly  beguifd 
A  dead  Friend's  Son  (my  Guardian-Child) 

Of  all  his  dear  paternal  Store , 

Which  was  ten-thoufand  Founds  and  more  \ 
Who  fence  is  ftarv'd  to  Death  for  Want : 

And  now  Jincerely  I  repent. 

But  that  Tour  Holinefs  may  fee  j 

There's  true  Repentance  wrought  in  me,  % 
One  Half  the  Sum  I've  brought  to  thee 
And  thus  I  caft  it  at  your  Feet , 

Difepofe  of  it ,  as  you  think  meet , 
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To  pious  Ufes ,  or  your  own  ; 

I  hope  'twill  all  my  Faults  atone. 

44  Friend  [cries  the  Pope]  Pm  glad  to  fee 
44  Such  True  Repentance  wrought  in  thee  ; 
44  Though  (as  thy  Sins  are  very  great) 

44  You  have  but  Half  repented  yet  ; 

44  Nor  can  your  Pardon  be  obtain’d, 

44  Unlefs  the  Whole  which  you’ve  thus  gain’d,  s 
44  To  pious  Ufes  be  ordain’d.”  j 

ALL  !  (cries  the  Man)  I  thought  the  Half, \ 
Had,  been  a  pretty  Price  enough. 

44  Nay,  Sir,  if  you  thus  haw  and  hum  - 
44  At  parting  with  the  proper  Sum, 

44  GO,  keep  it  all  and  damn  your  Soul. 

44  I  tell  you  1  mufi  have  the  Whole.55 
So,  rather  than  be  doom’d  to  go  ^ 

And  dwell  in  everlafting  Woe,  C 

,  One  would  do  any  Thing,,  you  know.  .) 
So  t’other  Half  was  thrown  down  to’t. 

And  then  he  foon  obtain’d  his  Suit  ; 

A  Pardon  for  his  Sins  was  given, 

And  Home  he  went,  —  aifur’d  of  Heav’n. 

But  now  the  poor  Man  bends  his  Knee* 
Aloft  Holy  Father ,  pardo?i  me, 

A  poor  and  humble  Penitent , 

Who  all  my  Life  have  vilely  fpent 
Pa  ev'ry  Jinful  wanton  Pleafure  \ 

And  now  I fuffer  out  of  Medfire , 

With  dire  Dijeafes  being  fraught , 

And  eke  fo  poor, - not  worth  a  Great. 

*4  Poor  !  [cries  the  Pope]  then  ceafe  your  Suit* 
*4  Indeed  you  may  as  well  be  mute. 

44  Forbear  your,  now  too  late,  Contrition; 

I!  You’re  in  a  reprobate  Condition, 
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What!  fpend  your  Wealth,  and  from  the 
Not  fave  opeSoils  to  blefs  yourSoul.  [Whole 
O  you’re  a  Sinner,  and  a  hard  One ; 

I  wonder  You  can  ajk  a  Pardon  :  • 

Friend,  they’re  not  had  except  you  buy  ’em, 
you’re  therefore  damn’d,  as  jure  as  I  am 
Vicegerent  to  the  Kino-  of  Heav’n. 

No,  no,  fuch  Sins  can’t  be  forgiv’n  : 

I  could  not  do  it  if  I  would, 

,iC  Nor  would  I  do  it  if  I  could.” 

Home  went  the  Man,  in  deep  Defpair, 
And  dy’d  foon  after  he  came  there, 
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And  went  to  Hell,  it’s  faid  ;  but,  fure, 


Fie  was  not  damn'd  for  being  poor. 

But  not  long  had  he  been  below, 

Before  he  faw  his  Friend  come  too. 

JVhat !  Friend ,  (fays  he)  are  you  come  too  7  ^ 
I  thought '  the  Pope  ■  had  pardon'd  you.  t 
Yes,  (faid  his  Friend)  I  thought  fo  too  :  1 
But,  by  the  Pope,  I  was  trapann’d  : 

4  4  The  Devil  could  not  read  his  Hand 7 
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An  Infallible  Cure  for  LO  V  E. 

TAKE  of  the  Spirit  of  Indifference  one  Ounce ,  of 
the  Powder  of  Difdain  twelve  Grains ,  of  the  Oil 
4>f  Abffnce  and  the  Spice  ^  Employment  a/"  each  ten  Ounces , 
with  three  Ounces  of  Good-Advice,  and  the  fame  Quan¬ 
tity  of  Sound-Conuderation  ;  put  them  into  a  j. mall  Sauce¬ 
pan  of  Sound-Reai'on,  with  two  Quarts  of  beji  Heart's- 
Eaie  ;  dir  avid  toil  them  together  for  a  io  ft der able  Time t 
then  frain  them  through  a  fine  Rag  of  Patience,  into 


a 


Vepcl  of  Prudence,  and  take  half  a  Pint  of  this  Mixture 


juft  going  to  Bed ,  and  lay  upon  you  as  ' many  Coverlids 
op'  Content  as  you  can  get ,  or  will  be  fiijpicient  to  gme 
you  a  Sweat.  By  clofely  obferving  the  above  I)bre.ceH 
you’ll  certainly  be  cured. 
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An  old  SONG. — Tune,  A  'Cobler  there  was, 


I .  J7V  R  O  M  the  End  of  November  till  three  Months  are 
JH  The  Ground  is  all  frozen  as  hard  as  a  Stone,  [gone? 
And  our  great  Mountains,  above  and  below. 

Are  oftemtimes  cover’d  with  Ice  and  with  Snow. 

2.  And  when  the  Ground  opens  we  then  take  a  Hoe? 
And  make  the  Ground  ready  to  plant  and  to  fow  ; 

But  Corn  being  planted,  and  Seed  being  fown. 

The  Worms  eat  much  of  it  before  it  is  grown. 

3.  .While  it  is  a  growing  much  Spoil  there  is  made 
By  Birds  and  by  Squirrels  that  pluck  up  the  Blade; 

And  when  it  is  grown  to  full  Corn  in  the  Ear, 

It’s  apt  to  be  fpoil’d  by  Hog,  Racoon,  and  Deer. 

4.  Our  Money’s  foon -counted,  for  we  have  juft  none, 
All  that  we  brought  with  us  is  wafted  and  gone. 

We  buy  and  fell  Nothing  but  upon  Exchange, 

Which  makes  all  our  Dealings  uncertain  and  ftrange, 

3  „  And  now  cur  Apparel  begins  to  grow  thin. 

And  Wool  is  much  wanted  to  card  and  to  fpin. 

If  we  get  a  Garment  to  cover  without. 

Our  innermoft  Garment  is  Clout  upon  Clout. 

6.  Our  Cloth  it  is  boughten ,  it’s  apt  to  he  torn. 

It  need  to  be  clouted  before  it  is  worn. 

For  clouting  cur  Garments  does  injure  us  Nothing  : 
Clouts  double  are  warmer  than  Engle  whole  Cioathing. 

7.  And  of  our  green  Corn-Stalks  we  make  our  heft  Beer? 
We  put  it  in  Barrels  to  drink  all  the  Year  : 

Yet  I  am  as  healthy,  I  verily  think, 

Who  make  the  Spring-Water  my  commoneft  Drink. 

8.  And  we  have  a  Cov’nant  one  with  another, 

Which  makes  a  Divifton  ’twixt  Brother  and  Brother  : 

For  fome  are  rejected,  and  others  made  Saints, 

Of  thofe  that  are  equal  in  Virtues  and  Wants.  ^ — - - 

9.  For  Each  like  Annoyance  we’ve  many  mad  Fellows 
Find  Fault  with  cur  Apples  before  they  are  mellow  ; 

And  they  are  for  En g l  an d,  they  will  not  ftay  here, 

But  Meet  with  a  Lion  in  Jhunning  a  Bear. 

10.  But  while  fuch  are  going,  let  others  be  coming. 
tVhilft  Liquors  are  boiling ,  they  Jhould  have  a  Scumming  i 
And  I  cannot  blame  ’em,  jfince  Birds  of  a  Feather 

Are  chafing  their  Fellows  by  flecking  together. 

11.  But  ybu  that  the  LORD  intends  hither  to  bring* 
Forjake  not  your  Honey  for  Fear  of  a  Sting  ; 

But  bring  both  a  quiet  and  contented  Mind, 

And  all  needful  BldTmgs  you  fu rely  fhali  End, 


Poor  R I C  H  A  R  D-s  Defcription  of  hi$ 

Country  Wife  JOAN. 

A  SONG  —Tune,  The  Hounds  are  all  out, 

1.  E  their  Chloes  and  Phyllifes  Poets  may  prate, 

I  will  iing  my  plain  Country  JOAN  ; 

Twice  twelve  Years  my  Wife,  ilill  the  joy  of  my  Life  * 
Blefs’d  Day  that  I  made  her  my  own, 

My  dear  Friends. 

Blefs’d  Day  that  I  made  her  my  own. 

2.  Not  a  Word  of  her  Shape,  or  her  Face,  or  her  Eyes, 
Of  Flames  or  of  Darts  ill  all  you*  hear  : 

Though  I  Beauty  admire,  ’tis  VIRTUE  I  prize. 
Which  fades  not  in  feventy  Years. 

3.  In  Health  a  Companion  delightful  and  gay. 

Still  eafy,  engaging,  and  free  ; 

In  Sicknef  no  lefs  than  the  faithfuilefl  Nurfe, 

t 

As  tender  as  tender  can  be. 

y 

4.  In  Peace  and  good  Order  my  Houihold  ihe  guides* 
Right  careful  to  five  y/hat  I  gain  ; 

Yet:  cheerfully  ipends,  and  drailes  on  the  Friends 
I've  the  Pieafure  to  entertain. 

5 .  Am  I  laden  with  Care,  ihe  takes  off  a  large  Share* 
That  the  Burden  ne’er  makes  me  to  reel  ; 

Toes  good  Fortune  arrive,  the  Joy  of  my  Wife 
Quite  doubles  the  Pieafure  I  feel. 

6.  She  defends  my  good  Name,  even  when  I’m  to  blamfo 
Friend  firmer  to  Man  ne’er  was  given  : 

Hei  compailionate  Break  feels  for  all  the  diilrefs’d. 

Which  draws  down  the  Pickings  of  Heaven. 

y ,  In  Raptures  the  giddy  Rake  talks' of  his  Fair, 
Enjoyment  will  make  him  defpiie. 

I  fpeak  my  cool  Senfe,  which  long  Exper’er.ce 
And  Acquaintance  has  chang’d  in  no  Wife. 

S.  The  Bell  have  fome  Faults,  and  fo  has  My  JOAN, 
But  then  they’re  exceedingly  fmall, 

And,  now  I’m  us’d  to  ’em,  they’re  fo  like  my  own. 

I  fcarcely  can  feel  them  at  all. 

*•>.  Was  the  faireft  young  Princefs,  with  Millions  inPurfifc 
'  'lo  be  had  in  Exchange  for  My  JOAN, 

Site  could  not  be  a  better  Wife,  might  be. a  WOffe, 

SoPlHUQiUc  My  JUGGY  alone*. 
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r>.  %as  the  fairt. 

To  be  had  in 
She  could  not  be  a 
So  I’ll  ftigiUQ 


